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MR, BALFE. 


We observe with much regret that 
Mr. Balfe is in the Gazette. The 
difficulties under which he laboured, 
from sacrificing his time and talents 
towards the resuscitation of the En- 
glish Opera, have forced him to take 
this course; in doing so he has only 
followed in the footsteps of almost 
every one who has had the interest 
of English and National music at 
heart. We are not in the least sur- 

rised to'see Mr. Balfe's name appear 
in the “Commercial” Gazette, when 
sich a host of Foreigners occupy 
the columns of the “ Court” and 
* Fashionable” Gazette, and so long 
as fashion supports Foreigners of 
every clime, to the utter exclusion 
of English’singers, so long will ruin 
and misery be the fate of our nation- 
al composers, We do not remember 
such a season of foreigners ; the air 
was impregnated with garlic and 








tobacco smoke; the streets were in- 
fested with melo-dramatic forms, 
and mustachioed countenances. The 
National Theatre was haunted with 
gaunt visages begrimed with dirt, 
the best English vocalists were dri- 
ven from their home, and glad to 
obtain shelter from the ‘“ pelting 
storm” at a minor theatre, the name 
of which fashion barely knows, and 
the walls of the Palace re-echoed 
with foreign tongues yom | in their 
barbarous sounds the famed confu- 
sion of the Tower of Babel. These 
are not palateable truths, but they 
must be. told, . The German Opera 
is at an end—whether the speculation 
has been successful or not ‘it is im- 
possible for us to judge, there are 
so many various reports: we have 
so often expressed our opinion on 
their imposition towards the public, 
and their usurpation of the National 
Theatre, that it would be. both tire- 
some to ourselves and to our readers 
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to repeat our strictures. We can 
only say that the promises held out 
at the commencement of the season 
were shamefully broken, that no 
faith whatever was kept with the sub- 
scribers, who are perfectly disgusted, 
that every novelty produced was 
marred by the inefficiency of the 
mise en scéne, or by thrusting 
second rate and inferior singers into 
parts which should have been sup- 
ported by the first artistes, and that 
the price of admission remained pre- 
posterously high. When the thea- 
tre was full, it was not that persons 
either enjoyed or understood the 
music, (excepting Staudigl’s magnifi- 
cent singing and acting). Oh! no! 
it was because My Lady This, or Sir 
Robert That, “‘ honoured” or “* grac- 
ed” the German Opera with their 
** august” presence, and thus gave 
the ing a fashion to which every 
votary deemed it his duty to bend 
the knee, So is it with the Italian 
Opera—a singer or dancer to become 
popular must become fashionable, 
must be patronized by a leader of 
the “ haut ton,” and then his or her 
fortune is made. But does this ap- 
ply to English vocalists? we believe 
not. They must rest entirely on their 
own merits, and win their way by 
stealthy steps and through a thorny 
Ee to the temple of fame. How 
ittle notice was taken of Miss Delcy, 
who made so successful a debut at 
Drury Lane under Hammond’s ma- 
nagement; even the public press did 
not award her that praise to which 
she was so justly entitled. Speak- 
ing.of the press generally, we can- 
not comphment them either upon 
their national spirit, or good taste, 
in the unlimited praise lavished in- 
cessantly upon all foreign artistes, 
whilst the humbler, but not less me- 
ritorious exertions of our neglected 
** native” stars, hardly receive a no- 
tice. Does fashion actually influence 
the Press ? or are they so wedded to 
foreign song as entirely to forget a 
homely melody? we hope not. 








ITALIAN OPERA HOUSE. 


Thursday evening, the 8th instant, 
will long be memorable at this thea- 
tre as one of the grandest nights on 
record. lt was M. Laporte’s benefit 
and the house was crowded to the 
ceiling to witness a concentration of 
the greatest artists in Europe in opera, 
tragedy, and le ballet. Long before 
the doors opened, the entrances to 
the gallery and pit were crowded 
with a mass of fashionable visitors, 
who, on this occasion, submitted as 
patiently and cheerfully to the in- 
convenience of a heavy pressure as 
on holiday occasions do the gods of 
the less aristocratic regions of the 
Surrey and the “Royal Vic.” Pa- 
tience in a crowd, however, is not 
always an antidote to the “ ills that 
flesh is heir to,” and consequently 
the risk on the opening of the doors 
was not without its mishaps, Upto 
a certain point ladies will passively 

ield to a vigorous pressure, but 

eyond that point, particularly if 
the situation is new to them, nature 
becomes exhausted; hence the cho- 
rus of wild shricks which resounded 
through the colonnade at seven ‘0’ 
clock on Thursday evening. Beyond 
the inconvenience, however, of with- 
drawing tworor three fainting females 
from so dense a crowd and the cus- 
tomary loss of a few purses through 
the agency of the light-fingered gen- 
try, no serious accidents occurred. 
The entertainments embraced the 
first act of ‘ Il Barbiere di Siviglia,” 
in which Grisi, Tamburini, Lablache, 
Mario, and Bellini appeared ;—the 
French tragedy of Les Horaces, in 
which Mile. Rachel displayed some 
of her finest efforts ; a new ballet en- 
titled L’Eléve de l’Amour, wherein 
Taglioni, Guy Stephan, ‘Albert and 
Mathieu appeared ; an act from the 
sacred opera of Gli Israelite in Egitto, 
introducing the whole vocal strength 
of the batablishinent: including Gri- 
si, Persiani, E. Grisi, Mario, La- 
blache, Rubini, Tamburini, Giube- 
lei, &c , and concluding with’ the 
ballet of La Gitana, wherein Guy 
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Stephan, Cerito, and Taglioni, fol- 
lowed each other in their greatest 
pas. To particularise the perform- 
ances in each section of the pro- 
gramme would lead us beyond the 
space we can afford, and we must 
therefore content ourselves with ob- 
serving that as the artists engaged 
are known for the greatest in their 
respective spheres, so on this occa- 
sion did they one and all exert them- 
selves to maintain the proud pre- 
eminence they enjoy, thereby elicit- 
ing the general remark that on no 
previous occasion had the whole 
performance been of so uniformly 
talented a character. Even Taglioni, 
who was supposed last year to have 
receded a point in superiority, proved 
that in grace and eloquence a has 
still “no rival near her throne.” We 
say this without disparagement to 
Cerito, who is not the less great in 
her art for yet having a superior. 
Laporte by this benefit is said to 
have pocketed a clear £2000. 





HAYMARKET. 


We confess we now feel more at 
home in this theatre than we have for 
the last two months; our favourite 
actors having returned to assume 
some of their original parts in plays 
that seem to belong to this theatre 
alone, fancy will do much, and we 
acknowledge it has its influence upon 
us; we have spent many a pleasant 
evening in witnessing the perform- 
ances of Mr. Kean and Miss E. Tree, 
but we could not fancy we were in 


the Haymarket Theatre; we witness- | 


ed the performance of the Lady of 
Lyons the other evening, we at once 
found ourselves at home again and 
felt as much pleasure as on its first 
representation; we have never yet 
seen this play performed to our 
liking as it is done here—the princi- 
pal parts, in the hands of Macread 

and Miss Faucit, cannot be equalled, 
and those persons who have never 
witnessed their performances in these 
characters, have lost a treat indeed, 





ADELPHI. 


He who wishes to spend a pleasant 
evening at a trifling expence, and 
come away bewildered, delighted, 
and astonished, should visit the tem- 
ple of the Wizard of the North. 
And a temple it certainly is, rich in 
its costly furniture, superb in its de- 
corations, and brilliant in its effect. 
The Wizard too is a kindly spirit, 
soft-spoken and gentle in his mighty 
influence, amusing in his numerous 
deceptions, and creating roars of 
laughter by harmless jokes on scep- 
tic spectators. Every night some 
fresh wonder is introduced, more 
extraordinary than the one which 
preceded it. It is utterly out of our 
power to give any description of the 
miracles performed. They are all 
novel and replete with mechanical 
difficulties of the most complicated 
nature, which the Wizard unravels 
as easily asa school-boy would be 
in eating an apple. Parents who 
wish to give their children a treat 
during the holidays, should visit 
this theatre, when they will neither 
see or hear anything that will shock 
the senses—but they will, we are 
convinced, be amazed, and never 
regret their visit to the Wizard of 
the North. 





STRAND THEATRE. 


Owing to the on dit sudden indispo- 
sition of Mr, H. Hall, the Frolicks 
of the Fairies, so long announced, 
and to have been produced without 
failon Monday, was postponed till 
Wednesday. As all complimentary 
admissions have been stopped, we 
are not able this week to notice this 
long promised novelty ;—but we 
truly hope that the mountain which 
has been so long labouring, will n 

have given birth to a mouse. 





VICTORKEA. 
In addition to the domestic drama’ 
of Susan Hopley, which has now 


had a.successful run of forty nights, 
Mr. Osbaldiston has this week pre- 
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sented on alternate nights, Shakes- 
peare’s tragedies of Macbeth and 
Othello, and both, we are bound in 
justice to the indefatigable manager 
to state, have been put upon the 
stage with a degree of liberality and 
owerful effect, second only to Mr. 
Macready’s revival of the same plays 
at Covent Garden. Even Webster 
at the Haymarket must yield the 
palm of superior merit on the ground 
of appointments to Mr. Osbaldiston ; 
for the latter has eclipsed him both 
in point of members engaged and 
costliness of the new scenery. Nor 
is he less entitled to commendation 
on account of the efficiency with 
which the principal characters have 
been played and the uniform success 
attending the whole eee 
The character of Macbeth by Mr. 
Osbaldiston, Macduff by Mr. E. F. 
Saville, and Lady Macbeth by Mrs. 
W. West, were each powerfully given. 
In the first scene with the witches, 
we thought Mr. Osbaldiston too 
tame; but in the subsequent scenes, 
particularly that of the murder 
where the assassin is on the rack of 
despair between the desires of vault- 
ing ambition and the qualms of con- 
science, where his courage is “‘ screw- 
ed to the sticking-place” by the plead- 
ing of his wife, (and Mrs. West in 
this scene was strikingly effective, as 
well as in those which followed,) he 
acquitted himself with superior 
judgment : the soliloquies were finely 
delivered, and the last ambitious 
struggle when opposed to Macduff 
drew forth rounds of well-merited 
applause. Mr. Saville’s Macduff, 
too, was a well-achieved perform- 
ance and marked with a thorough 
conception of the character. Of Mr. 
Daly’s Banquo we cannot speak so 
highly; it nevertheless possessed 
some claim to favorable gayitere 
tion. It is gratifying to add that 
the house nap: Bid de filled in 
each part every evening. 








SADLER’S WELLS. 


The principal feature at this theatre 
for the week has been the introduc- 
tion of Ducrow’s beautiful stud of 
horses, which have been the means 
of drawing most numerous and re- 
spectable audiences every night. 
The proprietor of this establishment 
deserves much credit for the spirited 
manner this theatre is conducted— 
there is an incessant variety of per- 
formances, The piece in which the 
horses are introduced is got up with 
great splendour ; the scenery is all 
new and very appropriate, the dresses 
of a very costly description, and all 
the appointments equal, and in some 
respects superior, to those introduc- 
ed at Astley’s. A new drama, from 
the pen of Mr. George Almar, for- 
merly the lessee of this theatre, is 
in preparation ; he will himself sus- 
tain one of the principal characters. 





WHITE CONDUIT HOUSE. 


We have always maintained that . 


liberality in public undertakings is 
sure to meet with its just reward; 
a greater proof of this cannot be 
found than that which presents it- 
self in the support Mr. Fisher, the 
present proprietor, has received :— 
the alterations and the amusements 
are altogether so superior to what 
has ever been done before, that the 
New Saloon is crowded to excess 
every evening. On Tuesday the in- 
flux was so great, that there could 
not have been less than ten thousand 
persons in the gardens and ball room, 


-every nook being cramed to suffoca- 


tion. Two young ladies have made 
their appearance here this week, of 
the name of Coveny, their singing 
is of a very superior order, and it is 
evident they have been well tutored ; 
a duet which they executed in the 
last part of the concert was charm- 
ingly sung, and drew down an en- 
core: the youngest danced the High- 
land Fling with much ease and grace, 
and was loudly encored, and very 
deservedly so. Mr, Hamblin, who 
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sung the Wolf, executed the song 
most admirably ; but if he sings it 
in character he should throw a little 
more animation and fire into his 
manner—he must recollect that when 
he is dressed asa robber, he must 
not be too much the gentleman: 
considering it was a first attempt, it 
was certainly verycreditable. A new 
drama has been got up with great 
care, which presents some good 
scenery. A combat with swords of 
six is managed very well, and drew 
down great applause. The whole 
business of the stage is under Jeffe- 
rini, and reflects ang eredit on his 
management, ur old favourite, 
Miss Bedford, sung one of her pleas- 
ing ditties, and was loudly applauded 
the evening we attended, 





MUSIC AND THE DRAMA. 


It might have been expected that our 
report under this head would be 
confined to the blue or pink marches, 
to and from the polling booth, which 
from one end of England to the 
other, have been exciting Whigs, 
Tories, and Radicals, to a frenzy of 
enthusiasm. But in London, at least, 
we have other strains, a charitable 
concert has been given for the bene- 
fit of the widow and orphans of poor 
Mr. Williman with good success; 
also one for the family of Mr, God- 
bé, and a concert given by Miss 
Adelaide Kemble in a private house. 
Entertainments thus arranged, have 
always so much more of a social, 
than a public character, that to re- 
port upon them is the next thing to 
reviewing the table talk of one of 
Mr. R—’s breakfasts or Mr. B—’s 
conversazione. Yet as the advanced 
state of the season makes it probable 
that Miss Kemble will not again be 
heard in public this year, we must 
take the opportunity thus casually 
presented to us, to speak of her as 
a singer; and themore eagerly, be- 
cause, if we mistake not, she will 
one day rt a _ never before 
occupied by English Cantatrice; her 





voice is a soprano of sufficient extent, 
reaching to and resting upon the C 
sharp above the line, with the firm- 
ness and certainty of Grisi in her 
best days. Neither power nor flex- 
ibility are wanted, and the capability 
and passionate expression which we 
found in it two years ago has since 
then been thoroughly developed ; in 
short it is a voice for a large stage, 
and the highest order of parts. Miss 
Kemble’s style too is fitted for the 
latter, as she proved in the “ entra- 
ta” from ‘* Norma,” a grand duet 
from “ Bianca and Faliero,” with 
Madame Viardot; and the grand 
duet from “ Semiramide” with Mr, 
Aalf, which was sung with a breadth 
of declamation, and a composure of 
time, a finish of ornament, and an 
enthusiasm of manner, recalling to 
us Pasta, not by the slightest im- 
itation, but by their largeness and 
dignity. Dessaner’s pretty bolero 
** Quvrez” was a slight performance 
thrown off with taste and elegance, 
but still dramatically executed ; last- 
ly, in Schubert’s “ Erlkénig” we 
had descriptive and passionate de- 
clamations carried to the highest 
point. Briefly, it is our judgment 
that for music of the noblest kind, 
whether on the stage or in the church, 
we have at last an artist who may 
rank, without the slightest national 
partiality, with the singers of other 
countries. That this artist should 
be the niece of our Tragic Muse is 
one of the happy incidents which 
are rather to be wished for than ex- 

ected. The little that Miss Kem- 
Pie has yet to do for herself, will be 
done we are sure, if we are to jud 
from the remarkable progress e 
by her during her absence from Eng- 
land. 





TEE TOTAL SONG, 
War with China! it is more than 
robable that the following is of 
Ce manufacture, but we have 
stumbled on it in the Hobart Town 
Oourier, and there may be others, 
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as well as ourselves, who have not 
seen it before :— 


TEA AND TATTLE. 


I’ve just bin a thinking, Jim, 
That is, as how as if, 
That ’ere Celestial nation, Jim, 
Should keep up this ’ere miff; 
T says I v’e bin a thinking, Jim, 
Vot an hawful time there’ll be, 
Ven the uniwarsal vimmen sex, 
Can’t inwite themselves to tea! 
Ven the Green and Black’s all drunk, Jim, 
And the ‘ Hizon’ old and young, 
Ven the gunpowder’s gone off, Jna, 
Imperial and Souchong; 
Ven the ‘ kettles’ sing no more, Jim, 
And the tea-pots is put by, 
Vith the chaney cupsand the silver spoons, 
And the other crockery. 
Vat will them ladies do, Jim, 
Vot likes their dish of chat? 
I’m werry much afraid, Jim, 
They all are dished for that! 
I think on it vith pain, Jim, 
And the vimmen folks looks blue; 
For they can’t chat over coffee, Jim, 
And I don’t know vot they'll do. 


Segars is werry good, Jim, 
And quids is inspiration ; 

And toady werry much promotes 
Von’s powers of conversation, 

I don’t know how as if, Jim, 
They might’nt take to pipes— 

Inwite folks to a whiff, Jim, 
Cards, quids, segars, and swipes, 

I hoften pities vimmen, Jim, 
They haveso much to wex, 

The werry nat’ral sweetness, Jim, 
Of their seducin sex ! 

It’s a werry hawful time, Jim, 
As every von must see, 

Ven Mortals tries to stop our grog, 

And Celestialz stop our tea! 


—— 





A Nigger Ditty in praise of ELLSLER. 
The Lafayette Chronicle (American 
Paper) says, that when Fanny Ells- 
ler took her departure from New Or- 
leans, the negroes, who were hoist- 
ing freight from: the hold of an ad- 
jacent steamboat, and who are re- 
markably apt at catching up local 
and passing subjects, thus chanted 
as she left the wharf :— 


Fanny, is you going up de ribber? 
Grog time o’day. 
When all dese here’s got Ellsler fever, 
h, hoist avay ! 
De Lor’ knows what we’li do widout you, 
Grog time o’day. 
De toe an’ heel. wont dauce widout you, 
h, hoist avay! 
Dey say you dances like a fedder, 
Grog time o’day. 
Wid tree tousand dollars all togedder, 
Oh, hoist avay !” 
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ST. JAMES’S STREET BAZAAR. 


In London there is generally some 
exhibition that the public is most 
desirous to see in preference to 
others. Such seems to be the pub- 
lic feeling with regard to this. It 
is one of a very pleasing character, 
particulaaly-to those who reside in 
the country, it being a representa- 
tion in wax of Her Majesty and 
Prince Albert on horseback as large 
as life. We have not space to go 


into a detailed account of the beauty 
of these splendid figures, but shall, 
in our next, give the full particulars 
of this admirable work of art, which 
we consider one of the greatest cu- 
riosities now exhibiting in Londoa. 





Chit Chat. 


Relative sizes of Theatres.—We have 
so repeatedly been asked to give the relative 
sizes of the metropolitan theatres, that we 
this week give a list which may be depend- 
ed upon as being perfectly correct: ~ 

Prbsben tf of=hy Rie. Uaioe 
Italian Opera ..374 — 86 — 38 — 
Drury Lane ..403 — 78 — 60 — 50 
Covent Garden 38? — 814— 6743— 54 
Haymarket ....23 — 57 — 42 — 38 
English Opera. .34 — 67 — 503— 43 
Adelphi — 37 — 56 — 
Astley’s — 78 — 67 — 50 
City of London28 — 42 — 49 — 33 
Garrick 18 — 34 — 39 — 25 
Olympic...... 22 — 50 — 414— 26 
Pavillion......22 — 57 — 64 — 36 
St. James’ ....24 — 45 — 38 — 36 
Oxford-street ..27 — 58 — 62 — 
— 35 — 32 — 27 
— 50 — €0 —115 
— 58 — 21 — 20 
— 70 — 633— 49 


Sadler’s Wel] . . 27 


We understand. that Mr, Wilson, of 
the Theatres Royal, has commenced a 
course of J.ectures on Scottish Music and 
Song, at. the London Mechanics’ Institu- 
tion. 

The Check-taker at the White Conduit 
Gardens, will have a night on Thursday 
next, We know of no person ina similar 
situation who is more respected, or who 
is so obliging to the numerous visitors as 


| this worthy gentleman. 
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A Large Order, to a Homepathic 


Apothecary.—Litte git!; “ Please, sir, I | 


want the hundred thousandth part of-a 
grain of magnesia.” Young chemist; 
(whose hair would certainly stand on end, 
were it not so sightly pomaded down, at 


the simplicity of the little innocent in ask- | 


ing for as much medicine as would kill or 
curea regiment of soldiers,) * Very sorry, 
miss, but we don’t sell anything in such 
large quantities; you had better apply at 
Apothecaries’ Hall.” And he follows her 
to the shop door, to see whether she had 
not brought with her a hackney coach, 
ora van, tocarry away the commodity 
she had enquired for, 

The drivers and cads of the omnibuses 
havea dialect peculiar to themselves. One 
of their most usual modes of speech is to 
designate their passengers by the name of 
the public-house near which they have 
been taken up or are to be set down, 
Thus, in the New Road, it is no uncom- 
mon thing to hear the cad complaining to 
his brother-functionary that “ an angel” 
has been trying to bilk the fare, or foist 
on himasuspicious-looking sixpence. So 
also with the vehicles at Charing-cross, 
that take the Bricklayers’ Arms and the 
Elephant and Castle in their route. The 
Jehu of one omnibus will call to a brother- 
whip to enquire whether he has his full 
complement of passengers, and the reply 
not unfrequeutly is, that he only carries 
* two elephants and a bricklayer. 

The existence and extent of drunken- 
ness a hundred years ago were the subjects 
of discussion in both Houses of Parlia- 
ment; Lord Carteret said he had seen the 
pove lying insensible in the gutters, as 

e passed to the House, and Lord Chol- 


mondely mentioned the same circumstance. 
The Bishop of Salisbury said, that boards 
were put up inscribed with, ** you may 
here get drunk for one penny, dead drunk 
for two-pence, and have clean straw for 


nothing!” And the proprietors of the 
houses accordingly provided cellars and 
places strewed with straw, to which they 
conveyed those wretches who were over- 
whelined with intoxication; in these dis- 
mal caverns they lay until they recovered 
some use of their faculties, and then they 
had recourse to the same mischievous po- 
tion. The price of gin at that time was 
sixpence per quart.— London as it is. 
Musical, —We may now begin to ga- 
ther up the scraps, as it were, of the spring 
musical banquet. The German Season, 
at Drury Lane, closed on Wednesday 
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se’night, by a performance of four acts’o 
different operas. We scarcely need once 
again record our dissatisfaction in the 
broken promises and slovenly performances 
which marked this undertaking. The 
theatre willnow bedelivered over to Messrs. 
Eliason and Jullien, for a short period of 
shilling Concerts, before it can be swept 
and garnished for the return of the legi- 
timate drama. A madrigal fete, held on 
Monday at Penge Wood, near the Aner- 
ley station on the Croydon Railroad, gives 
promise of a far more wholesome employ- 
ment of music in open air amusements, 
than it has hitherto found ; as far as popu- 
lar use is concerned, it being mainly re- 
stricted to Tea-garden ballads and Vaux- 
hall glees. Apropos of the latter, “The 
Gardens!" that paradise of gaiety in our 
old novels and memoirs, have been thrown 
open, under the direction of Mr. Bunn 
for six-nights, before the final disposal of 
the property for more utilitarian purposes ; 
These half-dozen farewells have been very 
gaily attended ; the familiar haunts looked 
to their best advantage, being very prettily 
decorated. What there was of amuse- 
ment was good of its kind, but the pro- 
menade and the lobsters were required for 
the occupation of the larger part of the 
very mumerous company. While we 
are talking of the old days of Vauxhall, 
we must mention the recent departure of 
Mrs. Mountain, whose name will be found 
at the head of so many of the so-called 


| opera songs of Arnold and Kelly. Ano- 


ther addition to the musical obituary, of 
far greater interest and consequence, made 
by our contemporaries, we are happy to 
see, has been made without cause: just 
while we were gathering together our re- 
miniscences of Madame Vatalini, a notice 
in Galignani brought the comfortable in- 
telligence that the cantatrice is as much 
alive, asthe‘ host of sympathizing friends’ 
who were preparing to write her epitaph. 

A young gentleman, the son of Mr, 
Bedford, has made a very favourable debut 
at the Gravesend Theatre, in Hamlet: 
We ar2 glad to hear of any acquisition to 
the stage in this line of characters. 

All persons coming to London, should 
not fail to visit the Thames Tunnel, it is 
lighted with ge and visitors ean walk up 
to the shield, now advanced under the 
pect Wharf at Wapping, and 
which can be exhibited only a short time 
longer, owing to the junction of the Tun- 
nel with the shaft at Wapping having to 
be made, 
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Mrs, Robinson—the Mrs. Robinson— 
the Pedita—at one time the everything— 
had written, amongst other extremely 
pretty poems, one under the name of 
“ Sappho and Phaon.” Anxious, as all 
other literary ladies are, to have the charm- 
ing effusions of their pen put in some sort 
advantageously before the world, Mrs. 
Robinson wrote a confidential note to Mr. 
Boaden, (whose name is as well known 
as Shakes < who was then Editor of 
some leading ewspaper, in which she 
said ; «Dear Sir,—Do let mehave afew puffs 
for Sappho and Phaon.—Yours, M. R.” 
This note she dispatched to the office in 
the Strand, by oneof herservants. Now 
it so happened that at that period there 
lived in the said Strand a somewhat popu- 
lar pastry cook, of the name of Boaden, 
to whom, as servants will do universally, 
by mistake, orrather by reading his name 
over the shop-door, Mrs. Robinson's man 
took the note; to which she received this 
answer :—** J, Bowden's respects to Mrs, 
Robinson, having sent so late all the puffs 
is gone; but he forwards a dozen goose- 
berry tarts, which he hopes will do for 
the young ladies as well.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


X. Z.—Madlle. Gooderham, the ballet-mis- 
tress of the Victoria is not a single lady- 
She has been married upwards of atwelve. 
monthto a gentleman named Knight, a 
barrister. 


Hookey W.—We believe John Kemble died 
aboutthe year 1821. We will look over our 
papers by our next publication, and will 
then give the particulars. 


Theatricus.—The Dublin and Edinburgh 
Theatres are generally open in the month 
of August; it sometimes depends on the 
business they are doing, whether they keep 
open to September :—the Manchester and 
Liverpool also, The Birmingham is quite 
uncertain. 


a.—The opera of Amisie was written 

Rook, and first brought out at Covent 
Garden, during the management of Mr. 
Macready. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls.6d. If we pay the post 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 

To our Readers.—The first Volume of 


eur Journal, is now ready and may be had 
of our Publishers, also the title page. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Sorwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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ATIONAL NOVELTY. — Madame 
TUSSAUD and SONS have the plea- 
sure.to inform their patrons that they are the 
ar pe of the truly celebrated CORONATION 
OBES of his late Majesty GEORGE IV,, which 
cost the enormous sum of eighteen thousand 
pounds, embroidered by the Messrs. Holbeches, 
of 5, King Street, Golden Square, which far 
surpasses in magnificence anything ever worn by 
a British monarch ; they even excel the gorgeous 
robes of Napoleon. A room to correspond, sut- 
agar anything in London, has been fitted up 
n which the regalia is introduced, being the only 
display of the kind ever seen by a British public. 
Admittance One Shilling. —BAZAAR, Baker-st., 
Portman-square.—Open from 11 till dusk, and 
from 7 till 10. 





St. James’s Bazaar, St. James’s St. 


HE WONDER OF THE AGE in the 
Art of Modelling. Two splendid models 
of HER MAJESTY and PRINCE ALBERT on 
Horseback—the Size of Life, in Wax. Her Ma- 
jesty is represented in her Windsor uniform, on 
a magnificent White Charger. Prince Albert, as 
Colonel of the 11th Hussars, on a Black Horse, 
These are admitted to be the very best likenesses 
of Her Majesty and Prince Albert yet produced; 
and from their being modelled the size of life, 
together with the beautiful execution of the 
Horses, they form a chef d’q@uvre of the art never 
before exhibited. The position of the Horses on 
their hind legs, without — other ay has 
never before been accomplished, either in metal, 
sculpture, or any other composition, as the great 
weight has always prevented it—these figures 
weighing upwards of ‘welve hundred weight each. 
To add to the effect, and complete the illusion, 
the room is fitted-up with a painting of Windsor, 
so that the Spectators may imagine they see the 
Royal Pair ape gece them from the Castle. 
The opportun ty of seeing the beloved Sovereign 
and her royal Consort, without the extreme un- 
pleasantness and danger of a crowd, may now be 
. enjoyed by all Her Majesty’s liege and affection- 
ate subjects, equally as though in her presence, 
Admittance, One Shilling,—Open from Ten in the 
Morning, till Ten in the Evening. An efficient 
Band of Music will play during the Evening ex- 
hibition, 
The likenesses of the DUKE OF WELLING- 
TON & NAPOLEON will very shortly be added. 





Vauxhall, Islington. 
WHITE CONDUIT GARDENS. 


NHE Performances to commence with a 
Grand Concert. After which the Melo 
drama of ‘* Pattipaw, the Savage; or, The Mariner 
and His Dog”—the performances of the Indian Rub- 
ber Brothers——Howell’s Protean Scenes——a New 
Farce, entitled “* Soliciting a Voter ; or, The General 
ction”’—with a variety of Dancing—to conclude 
With asplendid display of Fireworks. Admission, 
ce. 


nee, 
Asplendid Pavilion has been erected, capable of 
accommodating upwafds of Four Thousand persons. 
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